TO SEE A FINE LADY
ramparts made a broad terrace on which to stroll,
and the windows which gave to this were so important
that I guessed at once that here were the principal
rooms.
To the left of the castle stood a gate-house with two
round towers: to this a drawbridge gave entrance,
for a delicate fall of water was barring the way.
And that was as much as we could see.
How far the castle projected from the steep upon
which it was built, we could not guess, for it stood
directly before us and the leaves about it were shroud-
ing the mountain-side: but the road would clearly
bring us round to its western front and then we should
see in a moment the depth of the pile.
Palin was speaking.
" Pure Wagner," he said. " He could have done it
justice, but I can't think of anyone else. And just look
at that colouring—gold and grey and green and the
blue of the sky. No painter could capture the scene.
It's matter for tapestry,"
As he spoke, I knew he was right.
Hohenems resembled the castles which tapestries
alone have preserved. I have no doubt that some-
where it lives in needlework, a lovely relic of a
magnificent age.
I need hardly say that we had not been so rash as
to show ourselves on the road, A made bank, serving
as parapet, gave us the cover we required, and, when
we had gazed our fill, we passed on our way bent
double till we came again to the trees.
The road now curled to and fro, to follow the shape
of the mountain along which it ran like a shelf, and
after perhaps ten minutes we came io an aged bridge.
At once we saw that here was the head of the valley
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